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USE THIS ENTIRE COUPON III 

JUST PRINT PLAINLY ON THIS COUPON, YOUR 
NAME, ADDRESS, AGE AND SEND IT TO ME WITH 
10e TO COVER COST OF MAILING AND HANDLING. 
Dear Joe : 

Please enroll me as a member of 
the SHIELD G-MAN CLUB. I am 

enclosing this coupon together with 
Ten Cents to cover the costs of 
.handling and mailing my Badge and 
Identification Card. 



Joe Higgins 
Room 315 
60 Hudson St. 
New York City 




Name 

Address. 



.Age. 



EXACT COPY OF BADGE 
IN THREE COLORS 
RED— WHITE— BLUE 



CUT ON THIS LINE 



BULLETIN No. 10 

(''OOD grief! T.ilk ubout finding danger where yon least expect ■" When 
' Dusty .mil I stC'p|K'tl up to llic office this afternoon, we thought we'd 
have .i | << -: i • .-(Hi few hours liui wh.it ucluiilly happened is tluit w<' came 
|nci(y close i" In -inn trampled to dentil. Tin- place is a madhouse! 

Golly, I guessed from ttio eutliusiaslic w.iy you fellows mid gills greeted 
Some ">i llic oiliei diameters when they liist joined tlie gang that you'd 
go ini Pokey Onkey in n big way, luit I didn't expect anything tiki- tins Soon 
i . Dusty and I walked m. Ml. irk IIoihI an. I Katduk ami one 01 two others of 
the TOP NOTCH LAUGH COMIC gang grubbed us and took us ovei to 
congi itulntc Pokey, wlio was sitting with a grin a mile wide on Ins lace lUtd 
digging thru ,i pile of letters as tall .is he is. Postmen were rushing in and nut . 
desks 'were piled highei and highei with letters . . . one desk even caved in. 
All I i .in is. again golly!! 

Hul there's sonic official business to take care of, anil I'd better get light 
to it. To Pal Weitnei Tint's ;i swell idea, youi cub troop having a show, with 
one fellow pl.iymg Dusty, and .mothet pietemliiig to tie me, and so on Who 
would you pick to play Captain Swastika, Pal? And I want to s.iy hello 
to Tito Torralba and J Eiscnberg, hoih .»f whom wnte top notch letters tiom 
Iji off places' Tito iiom Bnguio, Philippines, and J. Eiscnberg (say, what 
(foes the "J "-st. mil for? Joe:* Jack.-* Jimmy?) all the way Imm Aberdeen, 
C.ipe Pnivinco, South Africa 

New outst. Hiding members ol the Shield G Man Club this month me 



Wll.l.lAM Ml l.l-.lll 

442 K Jefferson Si 
Louisville, Ky 

Dii.mik Dowim 
Warrior, Alabama 

A Al.lSCUI.E 

4 Dayview Avenue 

Pull Kll/ahrlh 






Ann Carpenter 
92*1 East Washington 

Louisville, Ky 

LeCESTER Wakkkn 

Covington, Va 

James Hotchkiss 

54 Domingo 
Deikeley, California 



Hakoi.o Marcus 

202 East iKih Street 

New Yoik. N Y. 

Bruch Petri e 

Black Rivei 

DOROTHV HlC'KEV 

Box 134 

San Miguel 
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THIS IS IT.' 
'THE END OF OUR 
'EXPERIMENT... 
/SEE. I'M M/r . 

LEAF.' 
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CANT TELL 
VET, LAD< 




ONLY ONE 
WAY TO FIND 
OUT, AND THAIS , 
8V TESTlNOMYl^i 
STRENSTH.THATl'- 1 
IRON BAR • 
SHOULD/ 
DO IT J/ 



I'LLKN 
k ASH i 



NOW... 
f 



3P* 




YOU'RE RIQHT. IT JU6T 
MEANS OUR FI6HT& 
_ GOINS TO BE TOUCHES. J 
WELL A^ SO TNI BUT WE'LL FIOHT 
THERE'S/ WHAT? WERE \ WHILE THERE'S 
OUR I NOT LICKED"/ A BREATH IN US.' 
\ ANSWER./ NOT BY A 
DUSTY.'f LONS SHOT. 
PAL? 

YOU SAID IT... I 
DIDN'T WANT TO TELL 
YOU BEFORE . SHIELD - 
BUT I'M JUST AS GLAD 
YOU HAVEN'T OOT YOUR 
6UPER- POWERS BACK." 
NOW WE CAN WORK 
TOGETHER MORE 
LIKE EQUALS/ 



l/i ANWHILf. THOUSANDS OP MILES AWAV IN A 
u&CSTaPO JAil IN BERLIN -ASCEN6 urxF"OLDS 
4THAT IS DESTINED TO«iVE THE .- 
SHIELD HIS FIRST SREAT TEST...r 
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^ TALK, vou 
L FRENCH SWiN! 
^^TALtf.' L 

//~~ ' 1 


^4 


tf • ^H 


U-Vw '<" 


■ (^Kfe 




\,A.STRANSLER,A 
MATTES OF LCO&- 
, ' ENIN© DER TONSUE 
OF DIS OBSTINATE 
FRENCHMAN/ 



IT'6 A 
PLEASURE, KAP-' 
ITAN.'ONLV VUN TINS 
■ I LIKE TO DO AS MUCH 
AS PERSUADE 
PEOPLE, UND DOT. 
IS. PAINT/ 





XL talk;.' ill talk.' 

THE MAN WHO HA6 
BEEN GIVING AWAY 
YOUR SECRET PLANS 
TO WASHINGTON l& 
MONSIEUR BERGERE 
THE VICMY C0N6UL 
IN WASHINGTON .' 
AH-AH--UNH.' 



i*SO YOUR 
^UE&T DCBS 
fNOT PEEL IN A 
iCHATTINS MOOD 
ACH...DOT IS 
BAD,' 



"T.FOR HIM,' HAFM3U 
SOMET'ING PRE&SIKS 
ON YOUR MIND ? 
-DEN SPEAK*; 




TWl n=>tt 



'AUF VIED6RSEHN - 
MUST HURRY BACK TO MY 
. PAINTING . PLEASE DO NOT 
DISTURB ME/ 



g pw'Jj 



]VE HAF DISCOVERED 
'DOT DER Vl'CHY CON- 
|SUL IN VASHINSTON 
IS DI&CLO&ING OUR 
PLANS TO THE 
UNITED STATES^ 



JAT VE 
SHALL 

TAKE 
CARE 
3F HIM?. 



SEND DER »>TRANSLER 
TCAMERKA TO GET RID 
OF DIS VICHY PIS .'GIF 
HIM FORGED PAPERS 
UND TELL HIM TO 
JSO RIGHT AWAY.' fT\ " 



1H W* 



m 



SEVERAL EV6NINS& LATER 
IN WASHINGTON JOE WIGGINS 
AND OUSTV TA<E IN 
AN OPESA... 




fbHB HEARD THE NAmFEtSanSlS 
SHE SAID. AND hER DAD'S ON6 
THE FRENCH LESATION..THAT ADDS 
UP TO TROUBLE/ 




i M CjORR'Y Die TRASH 
K&.NNOY6D YOU '. STEP IN61DE) 
[GENTLEMEN. VHERE THERE 
JS PEACE US'D QUIET/ 



T 



TOONT GtET THlfe' 
WHORE VOU...AND 
WHERE'S M?.&ERSER=, 
THE ViCHV 
CONSUL? 



&ERGERE ? 

OH. VOU 
1 MEAN THE 
FORMER 

CONS__ . 



VMV • ER 

, HE VA& 

SUDDENLV, 

1 CALLED 

BAC< TO 

.FRANCE.' 



H*UM.. 
WHV& THAT 

U& BEING ROLLED 
UP ? GIVING A 
DANCE? 



ACH ' NO? IT 

OFFENDED MV 
ARTI&TlC SENSE 
OF COLOfc.'I'M 
HAVING IT I 
CHANGED' 



I'M SOINS TO KEEP 1 

i these streets 1 

■ CLEAN IF I KA.VE TO. 
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i..j 




Hi 



S.V 



IcfeAO ON(lF VOU 
DARE )AND FOLLOW 
THE JUGGERNAUT 
FORM OF THE HAN6 

MAN- -AS HE RIPS 
THROUGH THE MOCK 
IN6 PAGES OF N, MOTH 
ER GOOSE TALES" 
IN THE MOST EERIE 
AND SINISTER 
ADVENTURE OF 
HIS CAREER... 
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Tm£ ADDKE^ 
5 JU&T UP THE 

6TR6CT.. 0iC<6On 
OoGhT TO SE HAPPY J 
TO GET THIS 
TTER .' 



tfO 
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.'this BEARS 

, LOOKING INTO. 

TO CRADLE 

ISLAND RISHT 

AWAV .' 



^J 



MEANWHILE. IN 
"THE 6ARISH VEL 
LOW LIGHT OF 
A FULL MOON 
STANDS THE 
FORBWDlNG 

CASTILE OP 
CRADLE 

ISLAND.. 



AND INSCE . A STORMY SCENE AMONGST THE BROTHERS, 
AS THEIR UNCLE JOHN WATCHES SILENTLY— » . .•»_ 



A FINE BROTHER YOU 
TURNED OUT TO BE - 
YOU AND VOUR PRE ■ , 
TE-NSE OP PiFjINSAN. 

L r.|i*.| i- .ilMAM 

WHAT ARE 
you DOING 
HERE ? 



2t 
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/l DON'T M AVE TO] 
ANSWER TO YOU, 
SIMON .OR TO 
ROBIN EITHER / 
ITS NONE OF. 
YOUR &DSINES;. 
WHY I'M HERE? 



[while terror str 

Jall, bob dickering steps out and 

'returns as the hangman.'. 

•poisoned .'good 
lord/ i see it all now. 
our mother never 
/rote those notes 

TO US/ 




N- NO, PLEASE.', 

DIDN'T 
MEAN TO- 
AAASI2SW/ 




V/HATS 
THE SECOND 
ONE SjAV ? 



to 3 * 






"GRIND HIS BONDS'"; 
THE OLD MILL , THAIS 
WHERE SHE IS.' 



,OlB vOu &BCr-0iEHAN6MANj 
'let pall ONC of the notss 



mimm 



SHE RUSHES BACK INTO THE I 
MILL.., 

THE HAN6MANT 

HE'S FALLEN/, 



/\^ [ 



WITH SURPRISING STRENGTH, 
MOTHER GOO&B* HEAVES THE 
LIMP BODY OF THE HANGMAN 
INTO THE WELL ... 



M 41 



[THE ICV SHOCK 
] SUDDENLY 
REVIVES THE 
HANGMAN... 



THE SCEm£ SHIFTS WHERE WE 
SEE THELMA WHO FINDS.. 




AS THE EMBODIMENT OF EVIL,"MOTHER GOOSE" 
OPENS THE RUSTY DOOR TO THE FAMILV 
CRVP7.. 




^YOU NURSED THOSE 
SCOUNDRELS TO MAN 
HOOD. NURSED THEM 
WITH ALL THE BEAUTY 
|OF YOUR SOUL .CROONE 
THEM TO SLEEP WITH 
hTHE MOTHER GOOSE 
RHYMES YOU LOVED SO| 
WELL. ANDTHEY REPAID, 
"VOU BY LEAVES VOU 
WHEN YOU NEEDED 
THEM MOST/ 




ON THE NIGHT YOU DIED.'.. I 
REMEMBER ONLY TOO WELL 
HOW YOU CRIED FOR THE 
CmilDRBN WHO DESERTED 
YOU/ 




FCH.MV DARLING .' ILL MAKE 
THOSE HEARTLESS SCNS 
kCF YOUCS PAY FOR TH 




WiTHAOUlCK 

■ MOVEMENT - 

■ UNCLE JOHN 

■ REACHES INTO 

■ HIS POCKET, 

■ AND.. 





AND THE 

30Y SOLDI 



s; 



ON TO ^^W 

\ZICTORY W gravbon , 

AND 

FREEDOM! 



M BILLV 

iRAVSOM . 

AMERICAN' 



'MV NAME IS 
'GERALD 5VKES.., 
AND ENGLAND. 
IS MVOMif 
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ABMANO ▼AVEflBAN 

OELATpUQjcALLSoEBm 

A FREE ^ JAN6£N»AY| 

FRENCHMAN .'J BAN FBOM 

NOBWAV,BV 

AM 
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Iw'S 'S A TALE 
OF FOUR AVERAGE 
BOVS-UKE VOU OR VOU OR 
VOU-SOMEWUERE IN EN61AN0. 
ALTHOUOU THEV COME FROM 
MANY LAN06.THEY ARE UNITEO 
IN THEIR LOVE OF FREEDOM t 
AND THEIR HERO IB FREEDOMS 
FOREMOST CHAMPION.THE 
WOOLO RENOWNEO FIGHTER 
A9AW6T TVBANNV 

CAPTAIN 
COMMANDO.' 



GOSH r CAPTAIN 
COMMANOO IS 
PLANNING ANOTHER 
EXPEDITION? THE NA'ZIS 
ARE DOUBLING THEIR 
GARRISONS ALL ALONG, 
.THE COAST' 



X 






& 






SLIME?.' IT MUST BE 

FINE TO FIGHT UNDER 

A MAN LIKE THATfHE I 

HELD OFF THOSE NATIB| 

AT OUNKIRKf THEV 

SAV WE FOUGHT LIKE" 

A WILD MAN.' 



i 



-w-. 



K"7AT EE6 NATUINGf 

AT ZE BATTLE OP 
SAINT NA1AIRE, 
ME WAS ZE ONE 
WMO BLEW UP TME 
BRIDGE -2 AT SAVED 
MV FATHER'S 
REGIMENT? My 
PATHER SAV HE 
N EVER SAW ANYONE 
WITH SUCH COURAGE 
IN ALL WEES LIPEf 






W 




AS YOU 

ENGLISH 
SAY, EET 
EES WORTH] 

a tpy/ 




SO THE FOUR AVERAGE 
BOYS WANT TO "JOIN 
UP? BUT AS a/LLV 
GRAVBON GOGS HOME, 
HE IS WORRIED ABOUT 
SOMETHING HE COULD 
NOT TELL Hie FRIENDS. 





FER. DAO,. THERE'S 
SOMETHING IMPORTANT 
VO LIKE TO ASK YOU.' 
ITS ABOUT JOINING 
UP WITH THE 
COMMANDOS.' 






THAT NIGHT. THE BOYS SUP ABOARD 
A SLOOP RIDING AT ANCHOR IN 
THE HARBOR 




mavbe vou abc wwati 

VOU SAY' I OION'T A 
THINK THESE WERE 
ANY MEN LEFT WHO 
WEREN'T IN UNIFORM 




I HATEO TO DO IT.' youR OWN 
.BONf ME TMINK9 THAT YOU...' 



NEVER 
MIND THAT' 
THERE'S WORK 
TO BE OONEf 
IMPORTANT^ 



BILLY, YOU 
BAN TAKE 
THIS TOO 
MARO.' 



c* 




CAPTAIN, VOU'VE EVEN] 
MORE COURAGE THAN 1 1 
THOUGHT YOU MAO.., 
WHAT ARE YOUR 
_ ORDERS? 




L' >4 






we'll land here? our 
objectives are to 
release prisoners 
and destroy oil 
WEllS? orders 
1 are the same as 
always.. fight to 
the death' 






W//MM 



■ 

SO- IN A BLEAK DAWN, SOMEWHERE ON THE ROCKY 
COAST OF NOR WAY. -A /\/ INTREPID SAND OP 

I COMMANDOS COMffS aShOSE 'TW£V SEPARATE 
INTO TWO GROUPS ANO GR/A-JA.Y GO ABOUT 

|Pfl£RA«/NG TO INVA.DE A CO/vtinieht. 



f 






* %■ 



Into their miost springs the masked figure 
lof their leader,capta.ih 



COMMANOO. 



Overwhelming the Suaros, one FORCE 

SWEEPS ON TOWAflO THE CITY, 



FORWARD, 
MEN.' LET THIS" 
BE A DAV THE 
HUNS WILL. NEVER 
.FORGET? 











If 






vf 



VI 



V( 



THIS WAV, SIR.' 
I BAN SHOW YO 
VERE OOSE 
GERMANS KEEPj 
PRISONERS.' 



^ 



GOT HIM? 
GO GET TWE 

REST, LA 



i*r- 



WMIU 

'HE MAIN 
BOOY 

DOWN UPON 

THE NAZI 

HORDES OE- 

FENDING THE 

PRECIOUS OIL. 

weLLS. 



STAY HERE.CMAPPl 

I'LL TAKE CARE C 

THIS SQUAREWEAO 



=5^^= 





6 



OUTSIDE.THE SENTRY ON 
GUARD IS DROPPED 
IN HISTRACKS.'TUE 
COMMANDOS STORM 
INTO THE PRISON . 



«5 



| THEY SWOOP IN ON THE PLANK OF THE NAZIS TOW/vG 
TO HOLO Of=F> THE ATTACKERS' OTHER TROOPS 
\COME UP QUICKLY TO MEET THE COM/WANOOS 


i 


Mm. It 


mwL~ji' 


_ — _ HA.NO BATTL.Br 
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THE FIGHTING RAGESl 
BACK AND FORTH. 
THE COMMANDOS 
SLOWLY GAIN THE 
UPPER HAND.ANO 
THEN.. 





A WAVE OP FIBE CUTS OOWA/ 
TUB GERMANS AB THE.y 
^APPROACH. •• | 




caotain commando's daqing 
a99ault vv/th the ma.iiv 
boov of troops sends 
t "« nat.i& rolling sack. 
Capowa/s their wounded, 
the comma, a/doe retreat 

TCWAPO T*V£ SfACM 



~^ 




BV OARfl 

SURE LIKE 

TO KNOW 

WHO CAPTAIN 

COM MAN C 

K isr 




EXCUSE^ 

.FELLOWS,^ 

'LL BE, 

IGHT 

BACK' , 





DID VOU ^ 

THINK I I 

COULDN'T 1 

TELL MY 4. 

OWN FATHER?) 

O KNOW YOU / 

IN ANY KIND^ 




CSON, I HAD TO KEEP IT A 
SECRET.'ANO NOW VOU 
MU3T HELP BY NEVER 




AND SO, REUNITED AGAIN, 
FATHER ANO BON WA' r CN 
TW£ LAND PADEAWAV/N 
THE DISTANCE BEHIND 
THEM, AS THE SLOOP SETS 
ITS COUP.GE TO THE WEST.- 
AND ENGLAND. ■ . 




HAVE VOU JOINED THE BOW 
SOLDIERS OF AMERiCA,Y6T? 
LOOK FOR THE COUPON IN 
THIS BOOK AND FILL IT 
OUT AT ONCE .' 



fYOU CAME AT A VERV FORT^v 
UNATE TIME. WE'RE IN THE 
PROCESS OP SHOOTING 
THE MOST SPECTACULAR 
EXTRAVAGANZA OF 
THE CENTURV.' 




&O.VOU LOVE TO 
6AT U6 WELSH RAt 
BITS, EM? WELL.IT'fe 
OUR TUBN NOW... 

WATCH ME NOW., 
WATO 



WHAT KIND OF ACTING DO 
VOU CALL THAT ? YOU 
COULDN'T SCARE SMiSLEY 
TEMPLE WITH THAT FACE 
NO PEELING' NO 
DRAMA' 




NEVEC FISURE OUT 
WWV A CAT WAS NINE TAILS 

AND UNLESS YOU DO AS WE 
SAY. THAT DILEMMALL 
\ GOI?E HIM TO DEATH .' 



AS ALICE ENACTS HER HOB- 
RiSLE ROLE , OUR SCENE 
CHANGES AMD WE SEE... 




Yf»lOW,' LEMME OUTTA UEEE.7) 
BAW,' WAW .' 

'STOP THAT" 

howlins, ) // /ill close ws 

VOU BPAT' / 1/ tMOUTW FOB HIM,^ 



f vou HAT6 SPINACH AS 
MUCH AS BATHS 
\DONT VOL) 7 




Loops' the film's 
causwt on me ... 

CAN'T &TOP TO Fit 
NOW/ 




WUBBV. TWECP. 
OR WE'LL NEVER 
,SET 70 THE RAJAHS 
BANQUET/ 





f PHOOEY' WE WOULD SET STUCK ESCORTING A 
AN EN&LISW DIPLOMAT ..NOTHING TO DO BUT/ 
LISTEN TO A JERKV RAJAH AND EAT t ~ / 

V BAD FOOD.' / 




Keven this layout iS^ 
scrrwy.'an english 
ca&tle stuck here 
in the middle of 

NOWHERE' 



YEAH. BUT THIS RAJAH 
MOST SWING A LOT O 
WEIGHT WITH The 
MOSLEMS/ 




/MAVBE' THEY'RE SURE ^ 
(KOWTOWING TO HIM PLENTY.) 
V&AV WHATS THAT ?_^/ 






V » 
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(St kz£^ 
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COULD VE SWORN I SAW 
SOpMEBCOV ekTULKT INTO THE> 




NOW. WHERE D 
HE SO' OH, OH' 
HE'S BEHIND 
THAT feHRU&SEI?)'' 






• / T ,ii, B 2 . \ 
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W GOT THE , 1 
VI MAJOR// 

^~~ — — ** 3s - ^i 
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1 CAN'T SAVVY HIS UNSO, 
BUT FROM All APPEAR J 
ANCE& HE'S TR-y - 1 ^> 
INS TO LEAD U& / ■£/ 
>^_TO &AFETY^/^[[ / 
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GUIDED BY THE YOUN6STER .THE 
TRIO AT LAST, AFTER LONG . 
WEARY MARCHING. LOCATE 
THE ENGLISH GARRISON.. 



AND 60.&IR.0UR MISSION 
TO LINE THE MOSLEMS UP 
ON OUR SIDE IN EV'ENT OF 
NVASION, SEEMS TO HAVE 
COLLAPSED.'THE JAPS ARE 
ALREAD/ THERE IN FULL 
FORCE, AND... 




.'HAVE en YOU C.IVEN ME TROUBLE 
ENOUGH AL REACT, J NOW STOP 

(FOLLOWIN ME AROUNO ' 
i6WAN. LO&E YOUR 
SELF/ 



E(SAD.MAN.YOuVe 
BROUGHT BACK 
RAJAH'S 

son; > 




/GREETINGS, OH 
/GREAT AND NOBLE 
(RULER .' MAN I OFFER/ 
|MV SYMPATHIES ON 
( YOUR FATHERS „ 
WJNTIMELN END! 



WHO CAN SPEAK MY 
LANGUAGE .' I'VE BEEN 
TRYING TO TELL MY 
AMERICAN FRIENDS 
WHO I AM AND WHY I . 
ESCAPED WITH THEM.' 
I KNEW THE JAPANESE 
WOULD HAVE KILLED 
ME IF I STAYED.... 
JUST AS THEY DID 
MY FATHER/ 



( DEPEND ON HIS MAjfSl 
/FULLEST PROTECTION .' I . . 

SHALL ESCORT YOU BACK > 
\TO YOUR- TRIBE IMMEDIATELY// 




STATION DEATH BROADCASTING 



rTPHELMA'S voice Mopped sud- 
■*• denly, and Bob Dickering 
limited with amusement. He had 
'; watched hundreds of radio broad- 
casts in the past and he had long 
I ago lost the excitement which 
! fills you when the "ON THE 
IAIR" aign flashes its red gleam 
[across he stage. But this was 
Thelma's first visit, and she was 
Igreatly impressed. 

And then, suddenly, Bob stop- 
ped smiling and his lean face 
i took on an appearance of grim 
interest. Something was terribly 
I wrong. 

Up on the stage, Michael Lord, 
popular singer, had been going 
thru his famous routine . . . 
clutching the microphone in his 
peculiar fashion and warbling a 
Move song. But now the words 
caught in his throat, and he 
(clutched t h e microphone even 
tighter. Then he slumped for- 
ward, his face hideous. 

Bob stared at the face and 
knew its meaning. It W8* the look 
of death! 

A great sound of terror welled 
through the crowd. Even as Jack- 
» ->n Bass, the show's engineer and 
Lord*! best friend, rushed out 
of his booth and screamed, "Is 
a doctor present?" a man pushed 
iup on the stage and announced 
jthat he was a medico. Bob walked 
;right behind him, his grim eyes 
examining Lord's inert fojm 
closely. 

A moment later the doctor had 
completed the examination. "I'm 
wrry, he told Bass, "Michael 
Lord is dead." 

Flaw groaned, and covered his 
ratlin plump face with his hand*. 
Low did he die?" he 
tjked. 

"Heart attack. I should say," 
replied the doctor. "There are no 
visible marks on him, and no 
symptoms 9uch as , would be 
produced by poison." 

Bats turned and looked at the 
audience. "Ladies and gentlemen, 
Lord was my friend, and I — I — " 
His voice broke. "The program 
has naturnllv been CUl off the 
lit. Will >uu nil please leave!" 



A HANGMAN STORY 

He turned on his heels, and walk- 
ed into his office back of the 
stage. Loudly the door slammed 
and there was a click of a lock. 

As Bob and Thelma walked out 
of the side entrance of the studio, 
Bob's face was set, certain. "Thel. 
that doctor was wrong," Bob 
said. "There was a mark on Lord 
... a small electrical burn on 
his hand, so small that the 
doctor probably missed it" 

Thelma said, excitedly, "What 
does it mean?" 

"That's what I'm going to 
find out," Bob said, grimly. "Lord 
didn't die of heart failure — 1 
was with him when he was ex- 
amined at my gym last week, 
and his heart was perfect. Thelma. 
I think this is a case for the 
Hangman!" 

The studio theatre was cold 
and black as the hooded figure 
of the Hangman dropped from an 
open window and moved silently 
up the empty aisles. Suddenly 
he stopped, stood rigid. 

Someone was playing a flash- 
light onto the stage; centering 
n finger of light on the micro- 
phone! 

The Hangman stepped closer, 
and saw, to his amazement, that 
it was Jackson Bass, the engineer. 
Bass' hands, swathed in a pair 
of rubber gloves, were working 
a pair of catting pliers, easily 
and familiarly clipping wires from 
around the microphone. 

The Hangman leaped onto the 
stage, so that the beam of the 
flashlight played on his figure. 
"What are you doing?" he asked. 

Bb»« was startled into conver- 
sation. "Ch-checking u p," h a 
mumbled. "I'm trying to see if 
1 can find some clue to help 
me discover who killed my best 
friend." He paused, abruptly. 
"Who are you?" 

"I am the Hangman! Look — 
behind you!" 

Bass swerved, and his face 
.rted with horror. "The shad- 
ow of a noose!" he whispered. 

"It is the symbol of your 
iloi.ro," said the Hangman, his 
voice cold, steel.likc. ' You kill- 



ed your best friend! As the en- 
gineer, you .were the only one 
who had the opportunity. You 
knew Lord's habit of clutching 
the microphone and you wired 
the mike — so that when h 
clutched it tonight yon sent i 
burst of electricity through andj 

killed him!" 

Bass, his lips white, said n"th 
ing. 

."The noose is the symbol of 
your doom." said the Hangman 
again. "You shall walk up thir- 
teen steps to the coil of rope 
waiting to break your neck. A 
black hood shall fit over your 
face, blotting out your eyes — | 
the rope tightens, tighter, tight 
er .'.'«" 

Bass shrieked, a horrible sound 
which echoed and reverberated! 
through the place. He stepped; 
back, wildly. "Sure I did it, he( 
said. "Lord caught me stealing! 
the producer's blank checks to) 
pay off gambling debts, and. hei 
threatened to tell." Bass mover! 
to the edge of the stage, and 
flicked a switch. "This is the. 
•switch that turned on the juice. 
. . . Sure I did it, but w>u II 
never tell!" He clawe,| into his 
pocket, pulled out a rcvoi 
'fired. 

Catlike, the Hangman dropp 
to the side. The bullet bit int 
the wall. Then he leaped an 
caught Bass' gun hand. 

For minutes, the two fough 
for possession of the gun; final' 
ly it dropped to the floor. Hang. 
man leaped forward and hi" 
Bass twice, hard. 

Bass gave up the fight. Hi 
darted past the Hangman an 
Marled to leap off llie stage 
when his foot collided with 
revolver on the floor. 

His eyes bulged with terror a 
he slid, and he opened his 
mouth to scream, but no sounc 
came out. Then he crashec 
against the microphone and stif 
fened as thousands 'if ■• 
electricity shot through his body 

Jackson Bass, murderer. ha< 
died in the trap he fa 
had devised! 




THES.E ARE THE &OY€> 
WWO ARE. 6IVIN6 THEIR 
ALL TO KEEP THE AMER- 
ICAN STORV FROM BE- 
COMING A LEGEND.. 
KB EPIN& IT §7f R 
NALLV ALIVE.... 
THE AMERICAN SOL- 
DIER ON THE 
FIGHT|N6 
FRONT/ 7 fy 



. 'AND THIS IS> THE WAV YOU 
-'CAN KEEP IT ALIVE. JOIN THE , 
* YOUNG &OLDieR& OF AMERICA' 
ON THE HOME FRONT. KEEP TH\<b) 
iBOOK FILLED. DO IT NOW/ 
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yOUMAY copy THIS pledge on a 

POSTCARD AND MAIL THAT WSTEADu- „.„.^- 



GOD'S WHIST WATCH 



A SERGEANT BOYLE STORY 



TT WAS only an hour since 
■*■ they'd started out, but it felt 
like a month. Every ten minutes 
Boyle looked at his watch, then 
at Twerp's watch, and then he 
cursed because only ten minutes 
had passed since the last time 
he'd luoked at the watches. It 
was still so blasted long till night- 
fall. 

They were on a reconnoitering 
tour, just looking around, and 
with the sun blasting down and 
cooking them, the cool night 
seemed to be the only thing worth 
looking for. 

Boyle was about to look at his 
watch again, and curse again, 
when he saw the river. It was 
one of those fast-running streams 
which end in falls, the kind you 
come across deep in the jungles 
of Africa. He clutched Twerp's 
shoulder and did a half-dance. 

"Off with your clothes, old 
boy," he shouted. "There's the 
answer to our prayers." 

Within a minute, their clothe? 
were lying back of the river, their 
watches were in a hollow tree, 
safe from the trample of the nu- 
merous small animals which lived 
in the neighborhood, and they 
were swimming happily in the cool 
water. They were so pleased with 
their new-found coolness that they 
didn't notice an extra-large wave 
pick up their clothes and carry 
it thru the river over the falls. 

Two hours later, Boyle sudden- 
ly shouted, "Okay, Twerp! Fun's 
fun, but we've got serious work 
to finish. Let's go." 

They swam onto the shore and 
walked back to where they'd left 
their uniforms. That was when 
they discovered that their clothes 
were gone with the wave. 

Boyle retrieved the watches 
from the hollow tree and groaned. 
"Look, Twerp," he said. "These 
jungles seem pretty much de- 
serted, but you never can tell. 
We can't walk around like this. 
Take a gander and see if you can 
find some big shrub leaves." 

Almost immediately, Twerp was 
back, whooping wildly. "A man 
with my brains doesn't need shrub 



leaves," he said, boastfully. 
"Look what / found!" He was 
clutching two long green robes, 
made of a material which was 
line and faintly silky. 

Boyle stared with interest at 
the costumes. "Where did you gel 
these?" he asked. 

Twerp blinked his eyelids in- 
nocently. "Oh, J just came across 
an empty hut a few feet into th« 
forest. These were in there, so 
I just — sort of — did some swip- 
ing." 

Boyle leaped at him, and spun 
him about face. "You just bring 
these back, where you got them 
from. These are ceremonial gowns, 
and we'll have a tribe on our 
necks in a minute . . ." He stop- 
ped. "What's the matter?" 

Twerp's eyes had grown' large 
as saucers ami In-, face was 
faintly blue. 

"B-Boyle." said Twerp, quak- 
ing. "Look behind you." 

Boyle wheeled. Approximately 
three hundred savages, well paint- 
ed, were standing in back of him. 
Their spears were upraised, and 
they were" obviously not in a good 
humor. 

One savage, even mora> painted 
up than the others, said then. 
"Give back gowns." He said it in 
a back-jungle African dialect with 
which Boyle was well familiar. 

Boyle smiled in an attempt 
at friendliness while the savage 
stared woodenly at him. "Sure." 
said Boyle, "sure. No harm in- 
tended." He handed back the 
gowns. 

The savage snatched the gowns, 
clutched them to him. "You will 
now die. No man outside the 
tribe doctors may touch these." 
He turned his head back to the 
299 other savages to issue the 
order. 

"W-wait," said Twerp, who also 
understood the dialect. "I'm too 
young to die." 

The savage smiled mirthlessly. 
He raised his hand to give the 
signal. 

Boyle had been thinking fast. 
"STOP!" he said, in a voice of 



thunder. "We arc gods! Woul 
you kill your gods?" 

"Why fear?" said the savage, 
cunningly. "Gods cannot die o 
a spear wound." 

"You are wrong," said Boyle 
"We have taken human form ti 
visit you, and so we can die 
Cannot you see that we are gudi 
We are not your color, not on 
of you, and yet we understin 
your language. How could * 
do this if we are not gods?" 

Puzzlement spread over it 
savage's face. "It may be to 
he said. A smile worked onl 
his features. "It must be so 
The smile broadened. "It is u 
Come, we will have great fea.«l 
ing." 

Boyle thought fast again. H 
had to get away. These savagt 
might change their minds agali 
suddenly, and he wasn't willin 
to take the chance. He woul 
try one last trick. 

"No," he said. "We were calle/ 
hack by the higher gods just J 
we reached earth. The time t» 
visit you is not yet." 

The savage's smile turned int 
a frown. "You lie," he said 
"There are no higher and n 
lower gods in our religion; a 
are alike. You are a mortal." 

Sweat stood out on Boyle'fl 
forehead. "We must go. I shall 
prove to you that we are goik 
and then you imu-j let us go] 
Observe. We are alive, is it mi 
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'SBB WHIZ.' 
THIS 16 GREAT I 
, IF I SO FA6T EN0U6U 
'THE WHEBLe DON'T 
EVEN TOUCH . AN 
IT 6AVES THE 
TIM*/ 
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tut DAD ' 
P I DON'T PAY 
THI& TBN DOL- 
LAR PINE. WHY 
THEY'RE LIABLE 
TO TO THROW 
ME IN JAIL ,' 



GOOD/ 

IT'LL TEACH YOU 

A LE&SON NOT 

,TO DRIVE SOFA&T. 

I NO. ARCHIE.' THIS 

TIME YOU'LL PAY 

THAT FINE 

YOUK»ELF.' 



W <SOU. Y.BETTY' " 

WHERE AM I 
GONNA 6ET ttOl 
IF THERE WA5 0NLY 
SOMETHING I 
COULD &Ell. OR 
SOME BU&INE&S 
I HAVEN'T TRIED 

iN RIVERDALE' 



WlfeH 

'COULD HELP 

YOU. ARCHIE? 

I'VE SOT ZS« 

IN WAR . 

&TAMP&,' 



/&MABTCOP' 
'SAID l WAS. COINS 
&IXTY- WHY .THAT 
CRATE NEVER DID 
OVER FORTY-TWO 
ON A .HEY, AM I 
TALKING TO 
MY&ELF \ 
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'ANDAFTEI?\ 'a? * 
THf SAME \ 'if ^>, 
WE'RE HAV- 1 i ,^pJ 


<*/ HMMM .' ^ 
rSOME CSU&T ,> 


THAT GUY HAS. 


INS A DANCE jA-^^^K 


CAN'T HE SEB 


s-AND- ^^I'MfeOSRv. 


\I'M HERE OR DO 


^hr^l^f GOODY. BUT 


ll LOOK LIKE 
(PART OF THIfc . 


V 1 ) I'M GOING 


IfJ WITH ARCHIE 


ISwjrREE \ ^ 


,-^Jii THUK&DAV 
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HOTOO©.' HERE'S OUR 
FIRST CUSTOMER WITH 
TEN BUCKS. ..LISTEN.... 
" DEAR HEARTS, DESIRE, 
I AM A LONELY LITTLE 
6IRL AHD WOULD LIKE A 
'AND&OME EErCORT FOR 
7HUR5PAV NI6HT 
A7 7 P.M. 
P.*. PLEASE 
SEND ME H/& 
PIC7URE.... 
*< C •■* 3fklMPA7/EA/7LY, 






BUT DURING. THE COUR&E OF 
THE DANCE ARCHIE* BEARD 
ETSCAU6HT INMlSSGRUN- 
IDV'S BROOCH.. 



/'OH , MR feMlTH.VOU-RE 
HOLDING ME GOTlflHT... 
VOU FAIRLV TAKE MV 
BREATH AWAV / 
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iV BROTHER. 
DON,WERE,ANDl 
COULD TELL «/OU 
MANY6UCH 
STORIES OF MY 
DI6COVERV OF 
ANTARTICA IN 
THE SOUTH POLE.' 
YOUSEE.BENTLEY- 
...OH, WASN'T 
THAT THE FRONT , 

DOORBELL 1 
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V/HATWASTHEECH 
OF THE FROZEN 
NORTH THAT STAB- 
BED WITH ICY FIN- 
GERS INTO THE 
. VERY HEAlTr OF LON' 
i DON 7 HOW DID SUB 
ZERO DEATH CHILL 
|7hE MARROW OF 
THE PRETENDING 
INNOCENT ? READ 
ON-AND DISCOVER 
FCRYOuRSElF HOW 

beiWlgy OF 

6CQTLAND YARD 

INGENIOUSLY SOLVED 
THE MOST BAFFLING 
CASE INTHEANNALSl 
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a fellow explorer, 
op MINE promised to 

SEND ME SOME POLAR 
RELICS, AND I 
BELIEVE... 
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/Suddenly MAJOR 6RAYSON 
STARTS UP 
IN HORROR 



.1. 




HE UNWRAPPED 
PARCEL REVEALS ASRIM, 
PROZEN JEST -A CORPSE 
J|. ENTOMBED IN ICE.,. 
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SREAT SUNS.' ITS DR. 
SLADE WUO ACCOMPAN- 
IED ME ON MY 
LAST EXPED- 
ITION' 



i"*0 



, THERE'S ONLY ONE 

1 PLACE IN LONDON WHERE 
THIS CRIME COULD HAVE 
BEEN COMMITTED/ 



'WHERE ,^\|* : V 
/■s. JvBENTLEV?^J>"Sf 1, > 
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AT THE HISHSATE 
CE PLANT .'COME 
ALONG.' 
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THE FIRST THINS WE'LL 
DO IS EXAMINE THE 

FREEZING VATS'/' 
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(THE FOREMAN OREETfe THEMl/i feURE DO.' I \ 



WELL, IP |T ISN'T MAJOR 

GRAY&ON ! WHAT ARE 

.YOU DOING HERE 7 

'DOYOU^ 

jjKNOWTHFrf 

\ MAJOR/ 

A FOREMAN 



WAS THE FISST 
'MATE ON HIS 
LAST TRIP 
AND HE CHEAT- 
ED ME OUT OF 
LTHREE MONTHS 
PAY.' 



I DID NOT, 

WALTER 6.' 
VOU WERE 

INSUSORDI 
NATE ' 
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...AND WHEN 
"THEY'RE FROZEN 
[THEY DESCEND THROUGhLJ 



THOSE CHUTES/ 
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OH, MAJOR/]! 
COME HERE <f 
A MINUTE//^ 






■/THESE ARE THE VATS V0U\ 
ASKED TO SEE, SENTLEYJ 



ALL THE ICE-CAKE6 

>E HERE,' 



ARE MADE 
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'DO YOU KNOW 

ANY REASON WHY )\ SUDDENLY.. 
'DR.&LADE SHOULD i 
BE MURDERED 7, 



'HELP.' I'M,. 
FALLINS.'J 
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AND THE MAJOR TUMBLES 
INTO THE FREEZING VAT* 
AS HI* BROTHER DON 
TRIEfe TOSAve HIM-- __« 
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HURRY UP, WALTERS.^ 
SHUT OFF THE 
FREEZING 
CONTROL/ 
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NTLEY 

rushes 

ITOTHECOn- 

iTROlroom.. 



MOW TERRIBLE' 
BROTHER ("SOB 
SOB).' 



WITH iNCRepiBLft 
SWIFTNESS MNT 
LRV RCACHB6THE 
UPPER TIER. 



,<M JMy nEY.YOUf 
■'■/ISXb SHUT OFF 

THE CONTROL'S.' 
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BUT IT IS TOO LATE ? ANOTHER 
tIFE IS SNUFFED OUT BY THE 
SUB-ZERO DEATH.., 



MAJOR GRAY60N'S BEEN' 
KILLED OWINS TO YOUR 
[CARELESSNESS.. .WHY 
IDIDN'T YOU SHUT THIS 
\OFF WHEN I SHOUTED 
TO YOU/ 



SRAYSON' THAT 
FOURFLU&HER? MY 
A&SI&TANTJOE.HERE, 
AND I HAVE HATED HIM 1 
EVER 6INCE THAT LASTj 
EXPEDITION/ 






what 



■ I W/WUMT 



THB 
CnORmOoJI 
t OnSS That 
transport 

CA<ES 



as bentley 
Runs toward 
twe foreman.. 



STRUGGLING PRANTIC 

ally, bentle^ is 

CARRIED PERILOUSLY 
NTO THE AIR.. 




WHAT CUNNING 
MURDERER LIES 
IN WAIT IN THB 
CONTROL CABIN I 
BENTLEV 
KNOWS HIS. 
IDENTITY f 

DO VOU ? 

IS IT... 

DONALD GRAYSON 
POREMAN WALTERS 

JULIAN THOMAS 
HIS "FOREMAN JOE 

PtCK YOU* &USP£C7\ 

AND THEN 7URN1HE 
PIA9E.' 
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r 0ONALD SRAV&ON .' 
JU6T A6 I SU& 
PECTED/ 



TA<E YOUR HANDS OFF TMOfeB CRANE 
CONTROLS, GRAY&ON. YOU'VE COMMITTED 
ENOUGH MURDERS WITHOUT TRNINS TO 
ADD MINE TO YOUR LIST f 
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fvouRE right; 

LLED MY BROTHER AND 
E,AND I'M NOT SORRY THEY BECAME> 
US FOR THE DISCOVERY OP ANTART- > 
III I NEVES GOT ANY OF THE CREDIT SO 
yiOT MY REVENGE '. NOW SET OUT OF MY 
WAV, VOU MEDDLING FOOl/ 



NO ONE WILL PUT 
ME BEHIND &ARS.' 
I'LL SEE TO THAT.' 



"COME BACK 

HERE GRAYSON?, 
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IBUT BEFORE 
IBENTLEV 
ICAN REACH 
Ithe MURDER- 
kER.HE PLUM-j 
IMETS OVER 
ITHE EDGE 

Ito certain j 

DEATH 
BELOW... 



HE'S 
DEAD, 

ALL RIGHT' 



JUST AS- 
WELL^ HIS 
SClF- INFLICTED' 
DEATH WILL 
&AVE THE GOV- 
ERNMENT THE 
EXPENSE OF 
HANGING HIM.' 



NO MAN HA6 THE RlSHT TOTAK£> 
THE LAW IN HIS OWN HANDS 'NO 
MATTER HOW JUSTIFIED DONALD 
.GRAYSON BELIEVED HiM&ELF TO 
BE - HE WAS A MURDERER/ 
HE MET THE DEATH HE 
METED OUT TO OTHERS' 
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